as we can ... so that we can prepare ourselves as much as possible and so
that Hiderism may be weakened from within by its internal contradictions
and from without by the drainage of war on other fronts. But nevertheless
it is bound to be a hideous and bloody war when it does come. In a country
with so large a land boundary as the U.S.S.R., invasion will be a nightmare.
What sort of account will our young people give of themselves when the
blow falls ? "
Petka, who had been listening with deep interest, stood upright and
stuck out his chest.
*c Uncle," he cried, flexing his muscles of his right arm so that they
should all see the bulge, " Uncle, look at that. Trust us. We shall never
let you down."                                                       *
" Attaboy ! " cried Jane, raising her glass to his biceps, and Miss Parker
broke her evening's silence by saying : " Forgive me for butting in, but
I've taught three generations of Russians and I hope to teach a fourth;
I am sure this is the finest Russia has ever produced."
Outside was a bitter cold day, black and windy. People hurried
home through the snow, their noses buried in their fur .collars. Inside
the maternity ward it was warm and peaceful. Nurses moved quietly about
their tasks, and the ward was pleasantly lit by shaded lights. Ludmilla
had just finished feeding her daughter* It was half-past six in the morning.
And she was holding the baby up to look at the small face she was beginning
to love dearly. The baby moved its lips about hopefully, stared unwinkingly
out of unseeing eyes, clenched its small fist round Ludmilla's finger, and
made the faintest cooing noises.
" You sweet, sweet thing," murmured Ludmilla. " You have the
funniest profile. I wish you could see yourself, my precious. You would
laugh. YouVe got a tiny little snub nose, then your top lip sticks out more
than your lower lip and you haven't any chin yet, darling, really you
haven't No one could say for sure where your neck starts. . . . Then
there's your hair streaming down the back of your necL You look rather
like a sparrow caught in the rain. You can't see and you've no teeth. All
you can do is drink* No one but you and me know that you are
going to be the finest engineer in the Soviet Union in twenty years*
time."
The telephone beside her bed rang. Ludmilla put down the baby and
picked up the receiver. This was a most unusual time for anyone to make
a call.
*fi Hold on, Vassilieva. Trunks want you, Comrade," said the telephone
operator from the office downstairs. There was a honk-honk, then a voice
said, " Is that Ludmilla Ivanovna Vassilieva ? England wants to speak
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